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M. le Prince ; then, turning to the right and to the left, he ad-
mired himself and strutted with pleasure at having been
masqued by M. le Prince. In a moment more the ladies
arrived, and the King immediately after them. The laughter
commenced anew as loudly as ever, and M. de Luxembourg
presented himself to the company with a confidence that was-
ravishing. His wife had heard nothing of this masquerading,
and when she saw it, lost countenance, brazen as she was.
Everybody stared at her and her husband, and seemed dying-
of laughter. M. le Prince looked at the scene from behind the
King, and inwardly laughed at his malicious trick. This-
amusement lasted throughout all the ball, and the King, self-
contained as he usually was, laughed also; people were never
tired of admiring an invention so cruelly ridiculous, and spoke
of it for several days.

No evening passed on which there was not a ball The
chancellor's wife gave one which was a fete the most gallant
and the most magnificent possible. There were different
rooms for the fancy-dress ball, for the masqueraders, for a su-
perb collation, for shops of all countries, Chinese, Japanese,
<fcc., where many singular and beautiful things were sold, but
no money taken; they were presents for the Duchesse de
Bourgogne and the ladies. Everybody was especially diverted
at this entertainment, which did not finish until eight o'clock
in the morning. Madame de Saint-Simon and I passed the
last three weeks of this time without ever seeing the day.
Certain dancers were only allowed to leave off dancing at the
same time as the Duchesse de Bourgogne. One morning, at
Marly, wishing to escape too early, the Duchesse caused me to
be forbidden to pass the doors of the salon; several of us had
the same fate. I was delighted when Ash Wednesday arrived;
and I remained a day or two dead beat, and Madame de Saint-
Simon could not get over Shrove Tuesday.

La Bourlie, brother of Guiscard, after having quitted the
service, had retired to his estate near Cfrvennes, where he led a
life of much licence. About this time a robbery was com-
mitted in his house; he suspected one of the servants, and on